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* THE SOSARY * 
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&ce Westchester New York 


Act One the lawn of Burce Wiltons country home. 
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4st Two The study two hours later 
act Three the study next monring 
Agt four Outside chapel of the seasayz- rosary one hour be_ore dawn. 


ACT ONE 
{they sec e is the grape arbor on the lawn of Bruce Wiltons country 
place just outside New Yorx city, a portion of the house is seen I 
ite entrence is though a spacious veranda reached by borad steps, roof 
of veranda is supported by two large pillars, Beginning at upper 
end of house, the lattice work of grape arbor extems ecross the bacz 
and down the proscenium arch 3 it is broken by arches R C and R SE a 
large tree and is covered as the arches R and C with grape vines. 
around the base oft the tree C is a large seat, a white settee 
ig pl ced up and down stage R C medium sized rattan table a white 
cain chair each side ot table flower beds around veranda I @ 
white oain chairs on veranda view through arches shows rolli ig 
hills of Westchester, it is 6 P Mon a beauttiul summer day as the 
curtain rises-~-the ray of sun falls upon the grape arbor from R.) 


Lesura Watckins 

( apretty girl of 19 rather inclined to plumpness ‘enters at rise) 
&l] her movements are slow and methodical, under her-arms 4 number 
of cushions in her hands severBl newspapers and magazines, she X\'s 
to bench R OG and begins to arrange cushisons on bench, 

Lee “artin 

‘nick name Ske eter) (rolls a turkish tug on fro door of 
veranda which reaches to from of Steps) as the carpet unrolis 
SEeeter enters from door of house L he is twenty five years old 
who ®mall in size, sharp featurs and tow colored hair } He speaks 
to Lesura who b this time is stamiing on bench + trying to reach 
newspaper which has previously been placed just above her reach 
in the lattice work, 
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Skeeter : 
ah there ungle ‘Lesura takesno notice of him 9intent on the paper 
Skeeter cming down steps) =ngel, I said, and that goes, just in time to 
keep her trom dong a fly away to heaven (pause she does not answer) 
~OW care you speax to the angel, skeeters, does ihe angel wish to 
converse with you? Nay, nay ani skso NIT (draws nearer} Miss angal 
Rover Rover Rover. (whistles L) 

Lesura 
What are you celling the dog for? 

S..eeter 
She has sposen at last. 

Lesura 
hen ,ou know Mr. Wilt n hasn't any dog. 

Skeet 
Well, I've tried everything I «know to make you talk since you came to th 
ranch three days ago, and I said call the dog, and she'll speak frog 
the face out, and you did, wise boy, Skeeter eh? 


L6s 
(locks at him clamly without smiling) Some times I think your crazy. 
, Skeet 
ah e you have tought of me thn? 
ve: Les 
Skeet 
9 bit dattfy 
Les 


“ 
I don't know what you mean 


Skeet 
Nny, bugs on the top floor, rooms to rent in the brein flatx eactbh 
me? Myfriends always laugh at thet joke. 

Les 


f don't°see anything funny about thet. 
Skeet 
“he «nd they call me tne original comedy cut up around here. 
- Les 
whet do you cut up? 
Skeet 
liurder? Say are you joshing me? 
Les 
IT used to know 2 man named Josh, up home in Vermont. 
Skeet 
You come from Vermont, I got you. 
Les 
Um hum Bellss alls Vermont. 
Skeet 


Why so far awey from home little one? vid the Bellas bust or the 
falls tlew? Joke, catch me? 


Les 
ralis couldn't flew 
Skeet 
Oh, say what are you doing up there? 
Les 
I'm trying to remember why I climbed up here. 
Skeet 
Taxe your time, don t over burden your mind, don t foree it. 
“hf i 
, Skeet 
She's got an idea. 
Les 
That Paper, 
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7 Skeet | 
I wonder if "en will coms with him today? | 
7. : Les 
{psuse) Ben who? 
Skeet 
 Ben-anna (pause for her laugh she doesn't) Oh do I want that money? 
Ben-anna, saa? 
Les 
I don't know lar, Bennanna. 
“ke et 
Stung. (falls in chair) Say, cold you laugh if you tried? 
Les 


Skeat 
That's easy (catches the paper und goes L C) Extra axtrafi all 
about the missing heiress from Belas Falis Vermont ‘spreads arms 
wide over tL © as tho thying to keep corwd back) HeeS baci keep 
baci:, there give the lady & chance. . 

Les 
ihet are ,ou doing? 

skeet 
keeping the cocwd back, so you can set out of your flying machine 
Keen back there, teke that trolley car out of tre way 

Les 
(gets dowvm from oerae slowly) I don't see any crow. 

keet 
ah, say are you always serious? Can't you laugh? I zot abet of 
five dollars with Jonn the co.chman another four dollars with Molly 
the cook, that I can make youlaugh Bee, I've got hard work ahead 
of me. 

Les | 
So have I. (begins to fix ¢ ushions and papers) Mrs. Wilton always wants. 
everything ready out here, when lir Wilton comes home from the city. 


Yes, but my paw said when I took my carpet bag am left Bellas Fabls 
he said Lesura Watkin, don't be boisterous. 

skeet 
“h}] You win, but 1'11 make you laugh heer me, J[*®ll1 make you laugh 
or die trying (goes up C) 

Vera 
(enter from house LL woman 26 chramingly gowned) Well, all ready for 
lir Wilton, Lesura? 

LUgSsure 
I guess so, lirs. Wilton. 

Vera 
We mustn't guess lets be sure (* to table R) His favorite magainze 
and negspapers cigarettes here-{-sees Skeeters who comes L GC) Is the- 
tea ready, Lea? 


Skeet 
“ater boiling. 
Vera 
Gocd changed your dress didn't you, Lesura? 
Les 
and bootblacked my finger nails. 
skeet 
Wakdn't that Bellas Falls you? 
Vera 


(scolds) Lee! Manacured you mean, my two fri nds und helper Lesura 
and Lee--~ 

Skeat | 
Gee, Mra. Wilton it does sound funny to hetr you c&éll me Lee. 


Vera 


Its a better name then Skeeter 





4 
" Skeet : 
Sure. Onky .keeter makes me think of tne time on the sast Side, when 
Iwas just a® orehiminary fighter. 
| Vera 





Don't, Lee. 

Ske at | 
Yes, and simething worse. I wasn't above perch climbing or sec.und stony 
werk, and the day I met my boss, “wr Wiltone--say, he's reul he is, 
Iwas regged am hungry, and it looked lik up the river for mine. | 
when he sSepped out of his automobile, and he says, " kid" yes just 
just that easy "Kid, you looks as thoush you wanted a job---- 

Vera 
¥Ou didn went one didn't jour 

Skeet 
4isten/ WANT don't say it I YuaRNED that's the word "Sho. ma a job " 
I says, and I'll give it a hug am a kiss of warm welcome ™ Well here 


i an. 
Vera 

Don't you think thats pretty fine, Lesu as? 
Les 

Yes'm but I don't know what he's talking about. 
Skeet 


Taxe ms back to Bellas Falis Ben Wrright enters back of C arch 
hendsome man of 36 quite repressed manner) 


Vera 
Getting ried of weiting for Bruce, Lenwari? 
On 
Not when his charming wife keeps me compnay 
— Vera 
7 Se TOO warm for complimetns, Kemward (turning to servants) Come now 
Lee, see tht Mr Wrights thing s are laid out. You trunk is un- 
locked, sKen? 
Ken 
Yas. 
Vera 
4nd bot. of you be ready, when we hear the train, wistle thet brings 
Wilton. P 
4+eg 
Yes'm (Vera turn to Ken who is R) 
Skeet 
(t Oes) Just a moment dearie, I saw a pail of weter arrested yesterday 
Les 
Wheat Zorg 
Skeet 
For being full. (pause) FULL get it, FULL. 
Les 
You can't arrest a pail of water. 
Skeet | 


Ahé She's an Sgyptian mummy (exit in house with Lea) 
Ken 


Do you treat all the sarvants like--. 
: Like friends? Yes, thate whet I want them to be. 
(on bench R) Whet a strange wman you are, Vera Wilton, 
= (sits L of tee eG facing him) dnd what a strange man, you are 
a Ke nward Se 
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Vera . 
You're the oddest man I know (me wskes movenent). Wait. ‘then your 
uncle diese, and left his etnire fortune to Sruce, you didn't seem to 
mind * 


Ken 
Bruce had already won you, monkey didn't matter. 
Vera 
(leughs) You WIL1 keep up that joxe, thet you cared for me, 


! Len 
(leughs) Yes, funny isn't ite (rise and turns away to 32) (face 
showing it is really no joke to him) 
Vera 
ani then you are continually dropping upon us from=~- heaven knows 
where, 


Ken 
Well, this time, my drop is from the west--~Jowa,. 
Zora 
Whe re ? Whet town? 
xen 
Milbourne. Yes, I met your sister alice, and whet a start it gave 
ne for a moment I thought she wes you. 


Vera 
Why we are twins. ‘You knew that, Kanwar? 
Ken 
Of course but meeting her go suddenly wes something of & shock, 
Vera 
Howis “licer Do you know, I've naven't heerd from hear in two months? 
= Ken 
quite well, I judge. 
Vera 
I've a curious feeling of depression about her. 
Ken 


Nonsnese. 


Vera : 
Of course, but I aan't heip it, Oh Ken theres something I want you to 
ao for me. 

Ken 
Give it a name, Vera. 

Vera 
Tanorrow ig the anniversayr of my marriage, and I've a present for 
C6—-~~One that I can't give him, without your help. 

: Yon 
It musb be an amazing gift. 

Vera 
It is--~something for his study---and I want you to meet me the re 
early tomorrow morning, 


ken 
Low early? 
Vera 
Six o'clock. 
Ken 
I'll have to stey up all night to be in tie. 
Vo ra 


Ylease be serious, Bruce won't go to the office sand its a task to 
have this gift ready, and keep him out of the way. 
Ken 


What a wifely devotion. 
Vera 
Bruce is worth it, 


Ken 
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(whistle oft stage) 
Vera 
Theres the train Lee Lursura (Skeet enter from house on run has tray 
with spirit lamp, tea kettle etc) 
Skeet 
On the job, I started when the whislte blew. 
Vera 
{back of table i G) Oh dear, where's Lesura? 
S eet 
Afixing newspapers) Bellas Falls is asleep, I guess. 
Vera 
Oh ‘rings bell, single stroke on table) 
a Ske et 
Time. (drops paper, comes C hanis up in fighting attitude) (pivit 
swing right hand twoard Vera) 


Vera 
Lee 
Sk et 
“h splash, that bell made me think I was babk in the ring again, 
Vera 
“heres Lesura and the éea? 
Szeet 


Z*12 go and see istarts iL Lecura enter huriedly with tray of .ups and 
gseucers, small bott'e of Irdeh whiseky ete narrowly escapes collison 
with Skeater Vera utter cry as the two meet) 

Vera 
Oh. 

S Hoeet 
(sigze Lesura by shodder) Don't worry. (take tray} Going down. 
you kmw, you ought to gst the hook. Eere youare, Miss Vera, it just cam 
in on the Bellas Falls slow frieght get that? 


Vera 
(laughing) I do. 
Skeet 
(leug hs ) 
Les 
iy, Martin. 
Sxeet 
Yes? 
Les 
whet kimi of a hook shall I get? 
Vera 
what is the girl talking about? 
Skeet 
You can sexrch me. (Les stacts towards house! 
Vera 
Lesura, where are you going? 
Les 
Mr Martin told me, I ought to get the hook 
Skeet 
ah (a ro pe in bench 82 C Les exits in house J) 
‘ Vera 
Do you know what she is taiking about, Lee? 
Skeet 


“ie but she doesn't (Bruce Wilton enters C from L fine featured age 
Bruce 

Hello, home again. (Vera goes into his ams, Skect quietly gets in arbor) 
Vera 

Bruce] 


Bruce 


LO 


. Bruce 
lad to see you, dear, 
* era 
ages since you ‘ent away this morning 
- Bruce 


4 meant to catch the two o'clock train, but I missed it. aA big deal 
on tell you all about it later, herlo where did Lee go? 
Sk eet 
I'm hiding in the forest. 
Bruce 
hello kidsglad to see you ishake) 
; skeet 
“ight back at you, boss, only straonger. 
Les 
(enter frm house with button hook of extra long handle) Here's the 
hook. 


Bruce 

(turns) Hello, Lesura, is that for me. 
Les 

Idon't kyow, lr Martin told me I Ought te get the hook and I got it. 

: Bruce 

Oh, Dord. 
Les 

“int it the right kind of a hook? 

- Bruce | 

I don't knowis it, Lee? (X to table RC) 
Skeet 


(X to Lea very importantly} I will see. (try to put hook xbout her 
neck) No it aint large enough. Ihwm very sorry 


Les | 
You use that to button boots. 
Skeet | 
I know, but then you get the hook, it will be in the neck (Bruce roars) 
Les 
{s that funny? 
Skeet 
That's the jokeist joke I ever joked. 
Les 
I'll go get the right hoox (exit in house xz) 
Bruce 


(1a whing) Skeeter, your wit doesn't seem to maxe an impression on 
hesure. 

5 eet 
Listen, Mr Wilton, she's the toughtest proposition. But I'll make 
her laugh 4f it kills me (exit in house 1.) 


Vera 
Bruce , dear, aren't you afreid we'll spo il those two? 
Bruce 
Not a bit, heavnes, but its good to laugh, there's tragedy enough 
in the city. 
Vera 
4 hard day in wall street? 
Bruce 


Yes. Why Vera, I'm in a deal, that if anyone knew the facts--~-if the 


Other crowd had « hint of what I Jroposed doing tomorrow they'd smash 
me lize that 


Vera 
Going to tell mae? 
Bruce 
Hell, are you anxious to kno we 
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Vera 
I'm interested in anythin that concer s _ou, dear. 

_ruce 
You shall hear about it tonight, do you know what day tomorrow will 
‘pe? 

Vera 
Yes, the elventh day of July 

Bruce 
And Our wedding anniversary hush, close your eyes tight now (tzkes 
jewel case from poccet opens it) Now, look. 

Vera 
(opens eyes and looks pleased) Bruce! 

Br ce 
fo my wite, on our secom a niversary 

Vera 
4 rosary (t.:e from casa) A rosary of pearls. 

VYruce 
i had then sleected one by one, snd the cross was made from the rirst 
Ore taken from my new western mine. 

Vera 
how deer of you, and my preant for you---well I can't give it to you 
EROWs now. 

Bruce 
No? 

Vera 
No, because it isn't finished, that is it is finished but it isn't 
in yet. 


Bruce 
In ? In whs re? 
Vera 
In the house. 
Bruce 
I'll go and see it. (X to ZC) 
Vera 
(ceteh him) No N 
ruce 


I don't un@derstadn 
. Vera 
Idnt mean youshall. Its something very beautiful only you 
mustn*t enter your study until tomorrow at ten o'clock, 
Bruce 
All right, its a promise anythinz new, dear? 
Vere 
Kenward is here, 
Bruce 
Fine . I hope we can keep him ror a few weeks. you know, Vera, xenward 
acted like x big man when Uncle arthur died, and left me all 
his money (sit on bench) 
Vora 
Dian't he? (beck of table ) 
Bruce 
“nd you know, I always thought “en was in love with youe 
o ‘ere 
Nonsense, don't be jealous. ‘ou ko. thet is your one fault, 
end I worry sem ties, worry for fear I may do Some thing =~ ~s omet hing ~~~ 


Bruce 
Why » Vera, 
Vera 
why Kenward jokes about it, 








12 

Bruce 
Yes I know, but there s always seams to be & serious note back of 
his jokes on that subject. 
Vera 
Thet's y;our imagination. 

Bruce 
Prhéps anybody called? 

Vera 
Nwwt thet remeinds me. there's an awfully prett, girl waiting for 
fether Xelly you remember the priest we've heard so much about here? 
Did you sem him a@ note, Bruce? 


Bruce 
Ys, don't you iknow who he is? 
Vera 
Why nO » 
Bruese 


aemenber me telling you of the priest who tufored me for my yale 
entrence examination? 


~= Yara 
why -noe ~ 
| ~~ BeEge- 
~e19eab ox cme-tehtd ne -pou-etethkes pyies 6 -wkh 6 -t- 
’ Vera 
Yes 
Bruce 


Fatner Zelly is the man. I'd been so taken uo with business, that I 
only found it out a week ego, I'm wondering if he will remeuber me? 


Vera 

I shail be giad to meet him 
Bruce 

Who's the girl, you said was waiting? 
Vera 

cithleen O'Co nor, fether Kelly's niece. 
Bruce 

Lete go am see her, we'll have tea, when Father Yelly comes (X L.) 
B¥-06n 

$ets~g0-and See fn 
Bear 


Yes, and keep them both to dinner. I must see to thatnow. (they exit) 
Fat-er Yelly 

[enter from . he is fine type of man ruddy good natured fuce and eyes 

thet see humor in everything looks about him) «= fine climb to the 

top of the hill, and a fine place when you get here, only there's nobody 

about. Let me see thet note again (t ke note rrom pocxet and read) 

I wonder what I'd better do. 





Bruce 
{on veranda) If I were in your place, Pather Kelly--- 
Father 
vhat's that? 
Bruce 
I'd rest myself after a 10m walk 
Fether 


That's good advice. (sit L of table 8 C) and I maxe it & rule in 
Lite to follow good adYtes 
Bruce 
Its a warm day 
Father 
No dear sir, its worse; its scalding. 
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Bruce 
But there's a@ good breeze up here. 

Fat ar 
I feel the genlte zephyrs on me cheek will ye tell me Wh: t I do 
now? 

Bruce 
what do you kno nou? 

Father 

Of course, you're laying out the rules for my behavior, sit down says 
ye and here I am >lanted like a marble statue on you front lawn a cool 
breeze, ye said, and I have me bald pate turned to it so I axe ye what 


. npxt. 
Bruce : | 
Look at me. (X to talbae bexc of +elly! 
Hather 
I'm looking 
Bruce 
Tell me my name 
Feather : 
Giton ah a Hr Wilton am I not prompt in me answer? 
Bruce 
Yes , but where have you seen me before? 
Father 
Well, I-~--[-- 
Bruce 
suick now. 
Father 


aisy me man. Don t ‘ush an 01d man oft his feet. I'm thinking. Was. it 
in church. eo 
Bruce 
No, I haven't bean ims de a chureh in twnety yoars. 
F.ther 
(seriously) I'm sorry for that. 
Bruce 
Yes, you alweys were. 
Father 
I Blways~--man dear, your voice has a familiar ring, am ye smile like 
that of someone who~-- 
Bruce 
Who welked with you, and talked with you, father Lelly, meny yeers 
ago, when you used to sheke your fist at me and Say» "Bruce deer, will 
ye never get the music of the Virgil in yer heed? " amma Vurmmquie 
Cane-~- - 
Hather 
frejse qui primus oris Murder alive. Its Buuee ‘rises) Me dear 
b y, Bruce what I yenked throgh his latin by the%hair of the head. * 
ruce Wilton (shekase~- shaxes) Come here, well, well, well--- 
puts his hand on his shoulder, then chanbe tone abruptly) For two 
sins I'd lather this head of yers--- 
Brice 
(bresk away rush behim bench +) No you dont, fether Xelly. I've felt 
thet right hand o: yours before, in our bouts with the gloves. | 
Father 
Is it a fighter you're makin of me? 
Bruce 
Well, your religion was of the molly~coddie kind, thats whet I liked 
about it 
Father 
But you neyer loved it enough to make it your own. 
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Bcuce 
L gon't believe in any relighon futher. 
Rather 
(sariously} I xnow that, Bruce, an its a greet grief to me but I 
live in hopes lad, his ways afte wonderful and he bays he may yat show 
you his mighty hands rule the universe ‘peuse) (4 ley hund on Bruce's 
arm There tnere, (both sit) Sure, me ove for ye maces me forget I'm 
not in the pulpit preachin. Tell me about yerself I was sint to 
: aprrish when you entered college. ‘Yv'eve done well? 
| Bruce 
So well, Father Kelly, that sometines I'giafraid. 
Futher 
Of what, Bruce? 
Bruce 
I don't now. I've added to my tortune my uncle left me, until I'm 
worth ea mijlion 
ether 
Il hear ye, but ita hard tc follow ye, Ll kin thivk very well ih 
tens and hundres, & million tekes me breath away 
Bruce 
And efter tomervrow if 211 goes well, I'il have two millions. I've & 
house in the city, and this country lace that 1 boughi only a monty 
ecO---am a wite~- 





Fat he r 

Aha---I'va been weiting for the rastlie of a petticoat. 
Bruce 

The dearest woman in all the world. 
Father 

fel bet ye 
Bruce 

Strange too she's relious Believes in everything I reject. 
Het& or 

Well well, there's hope for the head of the house then. 
Bruce 


Our meetin was tne stranges thing. Uut in the country, 4 western 
town, I happened to be.wa king b the church there. Someone was playing 
THE ROSARY. 
"The sours I spent with thee Dear heart 
Are as a string of pearls to me 
I count them over, everyones & part, 
My rosary, my rosary 
pach hour & pearl, each pearl a prayer 
To still a heart in absence wrung 
I tell each bead, unto the end-- 


Father 
And there a cross was hung. ‘during recital lights grow dim | 
the werm tints of sunset flood the scene, in the atiliness the sou 
of beardsare heard) 
Vera : 
Jé¢comes on veranda) Bruce dear, whet keeps you? 
Bruce 





Here she is, Father Kelly, it wes her voice, that arew me out that 
day (X L back of table) 
Hat er 
Sure am that's no womer. 
Vera 
(soing down to <sther taxing ni hand} Then you don t blame Bruce, 
Fatner Felly? ‘ 
sather 
Paith Mom, if he hedn? 





the 
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Vera 
Blarney 
Father 
Not a bit of it, cold 1928 truth 
Vera 
(as theylaugh move to tea table) Tea after that 
Father 
is that a hint mom that my compliment to you is hot air? 
Bruce 
Not ae bit of it (Bruce anu father sit) 
era 
(pouring tea) Never had such an idea like it strong,father Yelly? 
Father 


“uit yerself, sure and I'l enzege tod rink it as ye pour it 
Out, lirs. Wilton 


Vera 
No no 
Father 
i beg your pardon, mom 
. Vera 
Not, Mrs Wilton 
Father 
No? 
Vera 
Vera, to my dear frrends. 
“~ther 
Yoes that mean are I am elected to that honorable number? 
: era 
Unanimously (hanis him cup) 
Father 
Mie thiks mom, sure ani its a knighhood you've conferred on me. 
Vara 
“h you irishman, Bruce has a drop of the blood in him too. 
Father 


Of course. Isn't he me friend? 
Ver Bruce 
(quickly) Father Yelly (hends father cup of tea) 


father 
Man, deer, are you wishful to seald me? 
Bruce 
No, but I--- 
Father 
that happened, anyhow? 
Sruce 
Well, quite by accident I put some whiskey in your tea. 
Feather 
(pause stirs tea) Dia ye sor 
~ -- Base Bera 
Brucey 
Bruce 
i'm very sorry. 
. Father 
Wes it good whiskey? 
Bruce 
Real irish, fifteen years old. 
Father 


“a. 
Well, well lecve it stay, it its that old, twould be & crime to distubb 


it but---(hanis bup to Vera) 
| oi! Vera 
You don’ t UPpprove? 
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Father 


Ah, how that depemis. Whiskey is & fine servant, but a bad master--- 
tis for the end of he day mt he beginnin, If it cried out inside of ye 
don't touch it, but if it laughs ye may use it in reason 
Vera 
then--- 
Father 
teg , but someone who hasn't the strength to use it in moderation, mighty 
see me and I'm better to do without it. 
Bruce 


You've chan-ed abt, Father Kelly 
Father 

Yés, 1ad, some, I'm balder, and me hair is whiter, 
Bruce 


How comes that you are out here? Why a man like ,ou should be at 
the head of the finest church in New York City. 

Father 
Sure, and I chose this place. I knew thet there were man, women, and 
Little child en, starving for the bread of god's word. 

Vera 
And you preach in a tent? 

Fat her 
Tis all the seme, Mom, whether the master calls indoors or out. Didn't 
the fathers who came to America when 411 were wildemess, do 
without churches? Ah sure ani I'm no better than they? 

Bruce 
But in winter. 

Father 
Well, I will not say its thorougly comfortable in January, one of 
mé congreattion a rebel and an anarchist, but a goodfelliow came 
up to me one day when the s ow blew in and driftedn about me feet, and 8 By 
he father Kelly preach us of the place where the wicked will go, he Bays, 
and faith ye'll melt the snow about ye" ‘they all laugh) 


Bruoe 
Wo ldn't you like a chruch? 
Father | 
Well, I'm hot avericious, Bruce, but I could use one, Bruce. | 
Vera 
Theres & new church being built at the toot of this hill-~isn't there? 
Bruce 
Yes, and when its finished, the key will be turned over to Father 
Kelly 
Hather | | 
isits cup of tea down) To me? ah go on, ani don be crackin your 
Jokes at an old man. a 
Vera 
Bruce; 
Bruce 
its the truth. I've kept it a secret, even from you ,dear,. 
Fat her | 
Ye mean it? | | 
Bruce 


I certainly do. Special permission has been reeqeved fron the arch 
bhisp of New sork to bubcdl a@ it. “he mony has been laid aside, 


and it will be completed within a year. no matt r what ha 2 
be called the "Chapel of the Rosary" ppens it will 
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Fethe r 
Well, well am I walking in my sleep. 4 womer, 4iiss Vera wold yen 
have the kimiess to a er 


Ver 
‘pinch him rig ht ty) aire re. 
Father 
I'm awke, but where did it cone from?--Who-~-- 
Bruce 
I gave it to you, dear old friend. 
‘ather 
You? (pause) I'm tryin’ to spake, but the world won't come. 
Bruce 
“nd on the dey you cpen its doors, there will be a new organ with 
the most beeutiful tone--~-a gift from my wifes, Vera. 
Vera i 
That's he organ you asked me to select, and wouldn't tell me what it was 
for Fet ker Kelly, the day ; our ehruch openas I will play that 
orgem fr your service. 
Bruce 
“nd though, I don't believe in religon .t all, father, I'll come to 
ehureh that day 
Father 
save me but you certainly overcome me with ,our goodness Its 
& tidal wave of love, thats sweeping over m6. 
Bruce 
Can't you swim, father? 
Sather 
Get out of that, you blatherere (shekes, Bruce, me dear boy its 
from a full heart, I gay thank ye, and thank ye, Miss Vera and 
--~and don't those words sound simply foolish? (goes up K @ 
w th Bruce) - 
Les 
(enter from house) Mrs. Wilton 
Vera 
Yes. (X to veramia, Bruce and Kelly engage private oo iversation) 
What is it Lesura? 











Les 
Your sister has come she told se to tell you and Mr, Wilton quietly. 
Vera | 
pies here? ‘turns pause) Bruce excuse we father selly (father Xts 
R nm 


Bruce 
Yes, dear. 

Vera | 
My sister Slice is here. i 

Bruce i 
fhat's strenge did you Hnow she was couing, Vera? 

Vera 
No I must go in to her. 

Les . 
If you pleas dirs Wilton, your sister was pretty tired, anil she's ) 
Lying down up stairs, asked not to be distueywed, just dropped t 


down on the bed and went fast to sleep, am she seid, for you not to say 
sh@ had come to anyone excpet iir. Wilton. 


Vera 

Oh very well, Lesura. (Les exits) Isn't that strange? 
Bruce 

Well, ae t worry about it. 
Vora 


I feel es though Sométhing We re hang i 
Ng over me 





ve 


Father 
(enaring last words) Well, mom if it drops sure and [ll be the first 
one to catch it. | 
Vera 
Thank you. 
Kath 
(enter from house) Uncle brian! 
Hather 
“nd is that yerself, <athleen? 
rath 
Yee, I come with a letter for you lhands letter to Kelly } 
Vera 
and we were too happy in meeting father Velly that we forgot all 
about you tis is my husbam Miss O'Connor. 
Hether 
(as he opens letter) Faith I'm goad ge come dear ‘turns to others} 
Sure cateis not been feeling quite herself of lat®@. 
Vera 
That's too bed. 
Bruce 
No message in that letter that will keep you from dining with us? 
Fether 


*hise Sure its Only notificetion that in ten months, the lot where me 


thst stand s must be vacated. 
Bruce 
We'll have the chapel of the «osery done by that dine. 
Father 
Bruce, lad, ye've made me very ahpoy on tris beautiful evening. 
Vora 
Isn't it heavenly out here? 
Heather 
‘@ll, if heaven is more beaitufil than this, feith, I don't think 
“could stand it. what do you call the place? 


Bruce 

aden 
Vera 

after the garden ot “den Bruce named it. 
Father 


eh but there was «4 serpent there tiwta ae fork tongue, who did more 
mishcier than «11 the world has been eble to repyulr since. 

Bruce 
No serpent here, “ather Kelly 

Pat ser 

ihen its not Sden 

Vera 
If there is a serpent, find it. Do as your saint Patrick did, drive 
hin Cut. 


rather 

I'll do the driving fgast enough but I must find the ser geht first. 
Vera 

Come into dinner, Bruce hurry and dress. 
fether 

Truth for you mom, this cer ent may be in the house. (X to house } 
Kan 


(enter from house evening clothes) Dinner is ready, they say 
Eello Bruce. 
Bruce 
LOW are you Zen? Glid to see you (exit in house with kathleen) 
Vera 
Ohocome I beg your p..rdon father Kelly, this is our friend kr. 
fen wa rd Wright, 





“TF 


Father 19 
Mr. Wright. 

Vera 
Coming. (starts with ken Len assist Vera by ham up steps) 

Father 
(near foot of steps sees look xen gives Vera speacs slowly) No--- 
seroent here---Bruce seid, 1 wonder, I ---wonder (moonlight on him 
hanging lamp o veranda shines down on Xen as en relesses Vera's hand 
gives her ext@ely affectionate 100k. Vera does not see, but father 
Lelly does) (ail tnis bus betore father reuds last speech) 


CURTAIN 








n 
(off L) I say, Fether Xelly, that's a good stroy 
Fatner 
(off L) Wait till I tell you the ne .bout the three crows (loud laugh ) 
alice 
(stops with a gasp aml pulls curtains) 
Les 
What's the matter, iliss “Lise? 
Alicea ~~ 
Whoe--who is thet man sitting at the further end of ihe table? 


afT TWO 


BRUCS WILTONS STUDY 
iueawt is weingcoated ami dark oac arch & leading out to lawn 
sening Y another 2 leading to dinihg room end library thru hall 
‘ail arches may be closed as they have heavy french glass windows 
blue velevet curtains on three arches L 0 is door reached by two 
steps a folikght of stairs leading to @nd story Behind the way C there is 
« platform 7 by 1 one half high, on this is set a bed room furnis ed | 
with bed and dressing table and two chairs, from this rom u dogor right 
leads to bath, lamps on each side of dressing table placed agsinst the 
bac cE flat EB of door C the beck wall of the main scenes, is scrimmed | 
also the doo: Lc lseding to staircase. ‘then lights are lowered in front 
tT ose in roouw up C and on staircase are tunred on one caén see into bedroom 
also anyone who descands staris that protion of scene above the 
arch L 2nd door ent) amd- cs scrimned, snd back of it is a painted 
library set, with en easy cheir am tulkbe On Which is a drop light, 
the re are book eases along | thewall L settee well up “ _ teleghone 
on table © as curtain rises*c 





Fa ther 
(off ZL after song) thats « fine song, Bruce me Boy 

Bruce 
I'm glad you liked i , féther Kelly (all léugh off L) (door ospsn 
f:mm stairway L C alice is seen there ami this alice is played by same 
party that pleys Vera) (she stams with hands on knob of door) 


Les 
(enter L 2 8) Why Miss Alice --- 
“Lice 
Your the girl who met me wen I came this afternoon, aren't your 
Les 
Yes'M Lesura is my name “iss Vera just sent me to the seeshow you 
wes. 
aLice 
“re they at dinner? 
Les 
Yes'm Lesura is my name iiss Vera just sent me to see how you was. 
Alice 
“re they at dinner? 
Les 


Yes'm th& priest man is an awful nice fellow I spilled some 
soup on him and he didn't get mad a bit, why don't you go in and 


eat? 

Alice 
(efter pause) I will (X to arch L 2 & puts ham on upstage curtain 
to draw it aside) — 


Les 
(peaps thru curtains as Alice holds apart) Why, thats Mr. —enwerd 
Wright, 


a1 
Alice 2 7 
(stacts back from curtain) ~enward Wright, thet isn't nis name 


Les , 
Wh , yea, that's what they call him 4e's o great frrem of Miss Veras. 
Alice 
ivsister's friem 
Les 
The cook told me he wanted to marry iiss Vera but “r Wilton stole her 
awa, from him (AliceX to stair L C)} + thought you were going into 
dinner? 
&lice 
No I'm going to my room when my sister isrm'’t busy, ask her to come 
to me. 


Les 
Yes 'm. 
Alicea 
And don t say that I looked inthere, will you? 
. Les 
No mom, 
A ice 


You see---I'm not going- in because-- I don't wnt to disturb them 
lir. Kenward Wr gght is a stranger to me remember thet. I never saw 
him before in my life. Never never. (exits to stairway L C) 


Les 

She's a funny woman. First ste'ds huggry, then she isn't. 
Sk et 

(enters R whispers) Listen amos is coming here tonight. 
Les 

anos who? 
Skeet 


(exjoying joke hugely) A mosquito ( pause) (stand on tip toe lezning 
forward expectanmtly for Les to laugh) A mosquito eh yes yes catch it. 
Les 
uwOS uitos are here wyery night. 
Skeet 
“h (staggers back pulling his own cost léoel) This way out, my boy, 
ste. lively step lively (exit D L) 
Bruae | 
(enter) Lesura, take my cigar case to “r. Wright 


Lés 
Yes sir (takes case) If you need anything ring the bell. (exit L 
24 backing into Xen coming thru curtains) 
Ken 
Kello Iesura, in anther moment I'd have hugged you 
Les | 
You would? 


Ken 
Yes. what would you have dos if I had? 


Les 
I'll have to thirk it over. (gives him cigar case, and exit L 2 &) 
en 
(laughs) There's «& strange girl, takes you literally every time. 
(takes out cigar and lights it) What's ail of your worries Bruce 


Bruce 
Well, I wish I was sure of the stock market tomorrow. 
a xen 
thate the orice you pay for wanting more money 
Bruce 
Wey @ 
Len 
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xen 


Big eel on, eh? 
Bruce 
Every dollar I heave is ut stake, “en you know m pretty well 4 
Ken a} 
I ought to 4 
Bruce : \ 
“ho's this enemy of mine? 
Ken 


{who hes been _layine chords on wiano make a discord) What the devil 
are you talking about? 
Bruce 
Pact, Ken, queer things have happened to me lately in the stock market. 
three times I've just missed laming a big deal. 
Een 
Well, Suppose you have You can't win every time. 
Bruce 
No. But it had,ens when I was sure, when I had told no one of my 
plans. --@n, its as though some one had mental control over me and 
meent my ruin. 
nen 
Eow cen you talk such nonsence? 
Bruce 
I feel it thats aii who the devil is th? 
ken | 
Don t be a fool, Bruce YYou haven't an enemy in the world. 
a Bruce 
I have. the feeling has been absent for the yast few weexcs toright 
it has come back (Kean laughs) Don't laugh, I tell you (Vara enter 
& 2 with Kelly blue print of church between them discussing it) | 
Vera 1 
and you see, Father Lelly, the organ there, 1 can look down on youwhile | 
I'm playing 
F.ther 
Look down on me, is it? Well, if I can't preach .ith your eyes on 
me, then I'd better resign 
| Vern 
Bruce dear, Eathaaan is looking over the books in the library, we 
houvht we'd come in here, iis coaier. 


Bruce 
Yep,or course. 

Vera 
Troubled about anything? 

bruce 
Nothing in the world. 

en (to f 


(to father who has crossed 2a showing him church plans) A fine chugch, 
Father kelly. 
Fa ater 


Le may well say thet, iliss Vera has been telling me of all the decorations 
and ow the pulpit is to be fihisned in pure gold. 

Vera 
(to Bruce verysoftly) I'm go_ng up to Ali 6, you haven't told <en or the 
Others that she is here? 


Bruce 

No. 
Vera 

Lesura, said Alice wanted to see me (exit L 2) 
Srester 


(enters } 
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Sather — 
Well, wpon me word if it isn't me old friend Skeeter 
aAkddg 
How ara you father kelly 
Father 
Come hare to me lad, give me the grip of your had does so) Well 
well and shat are you doing here, me boy? 9 


skeet 

I'm ir. Wilton's vallet de chember, and then some. 
Lather 

I kéon't know re that is, but it sounds very impor &nat. 
keet 


You bet it is, and I am on tue level too. 

Father- Len | 
One wo ld infer from that reamrk that you had at onee time~-- 

okeet 
Sure, I was a crook 

Father 
Now lad, now. 

Skeet : 
I was ell right, why say do you know howl first met uy with #ather 
Kelly? I broke into his house. 

xeon 
Youwhet °? 

Skeet 
Broke in wit the jimmy. Wasn't I the tough kid? I was trialed 

by a fly cop. ALl at once s: eone turned on the iights---it 

was father Xelly---we heard stpes on the stairs, father u.elly grabbed 
me, cep off me hosed pushed me into a chair, in comes the fly cop 
Father Kelly saya he there a burggar in your house, lun alive saa 
Fahter Kelly theres only me young friend .nd I a, dn me butler up stairs 
and he blutied that cop em he saved me. 

Futher | 
The boy romances a little, I' atraid. 

Sk eet 7 
Thet's what you did all right---saved me from going to jail give me 
: chence to go straight, and me for you every tine Why father celily 
I'd go twell I'aa@ go there for you (Kelly shekes finger Ske.t hands 
Over mouth backs up 4 6 puuse) 


Father 
-henk ye, lad put I'd rether see ye trzvellin in the other direction. 
Bruce. 
Lee suppose you find out if veorge has the cur fixed. 
skest 
Yes gir. (exit RU) 
Father 
(looks efte “keet) Well, well what do you think of that? 
i Ken 
Perse ally I think I'd lock uz, the silver were. 
8 Hath r 
,nen you h.ve smell contidence in humenity “r Wright. 
Ken 
None at all. Have you? 
Father 


Well, sir I've lived for sixty years on this becutiful earth und I 
believe theres love in every hume heart. 


2.6n 
But you a orilest its your business to believe thet. 
Father 


and you're a man, “y 
2 Ff uright em it 
Sure be > 
v¥ OUP 


businege to help the 


24 
priest no matter whet “is creed may be, to foster and bri.g to light 
avna the smallest particle of good in the lowest of god's cre.tures. 


.6n 

Went to make me a missi onary eh, no no thanks (exit L 2) 
Habher 

Bruce dear, I'm sorr but Id n't lixe your triend. 
Bruce 

Don't like Yen? “hy he's the best fellow in the world. 
“Father 

weybe so he has & mighty fing way of concexling it. 
Bruce 

Tou're angry, Lather. 
father 


I'm not. the cloth 1 wear forgids me to give way to anger. I am 

not engry. i % would do me @ world of good to take Li Wrighg by 

the arm and lead him out on the l]awn and quietly beat the head off of 
him {cetches himself) But I'm not amry 


Bruce 
i see you are not. 
Father 
But I have a strange feeling cbout thea. man that--- 
bruce 
Why fether Lelly----- 
| Kathleen 
(enter L 2’ Uncle Brien shouldn't we be starting for home? (Vera enter) 
rc: Father 
soon me colleen 
Ka th 
But sure end its getting late. (start Z 2) 
Vera 
No you aid ZXathleen are to remain tonight with us. 
Father 
Won't we be botherin you too much? 
Vera 
Not et all. 
Bruce 


DO stay, Fether Felly, we jmust have a telk sbout the young pveogle in 
there. 
Vera 
Besides its going to strom (X R) 
Pat her 
PS) accept your hospitatlity most thankfully. (exit with iiathleen 
L 2 


B-uce 
Lowedid you find your sister, dear? 
| Vera 
alice has changed Bruce she's worn am pale and nervous. 
Bruce 
Won't she coma won? 
Vers 
She doesn't want to meet any one (alice walks past window @) 
.ruce 
(sses her) Why alice. 
Vera 


Don t cell her Bruce she's going out the side door to wal about 
the-grounds. 

Bruce 
vnéet ails her , Vera? 

Vora 


I don' 
t know she & eens UNnha» y dear Tr! 


M 
bar 


a =~ a ae =~ — ee — ig Ly ee —— 





i 


£9 
I'm worried about her. 
Bruce 
Now now alice is only tired after her long journey & goud nights rest 
is just whet she needs come we'll go in the library with the rest. 


ken 
(enters L) Ah, Sruce go anotper cigar? 
zi pruce 
“he Box is there, help yourself. 

en 


I thought I md some, but yours is « trifle better tran mine Tere 
you imow wh.t I like .bovt this cigar, is its  eculiar flevor 
got over thet foolish feeling ,ou had about heving an enempe 


Bruce 
No he': there all right “en hiding behimi his brokers. 
wen 
ke must be a crafty man 
Bruce 
He ig, but he's a cowerd, for he doesn't fig :t in the oven 
en 
If you're sure of what you sty--- 
Bruce 
why, Hen 
ON 
You ought to be very careful 
Bruce 


I em. No one knows mp plans iN Wall strect tomorrow no one but Veré-~ 
(exit ZB 2) 
gen 
(looks after him, “bites off ciger) No ne but Vera (qi Bhts match laughs) 
But some one may find out, no one but Vere ‘laugh atice enter R 2 
sees ven X to him slowly “7en turns finis het at his elbow pause) 
alice 
‘slowly inensely) and you can leugh, you cen leugh (leugh outside L) 
Ken 
(x up pull curtain « egh L 2 burst of laughter off L) (alice sinks 
in cheir) 2 of table) }] When did youget here? 
Alics 
f h$s afternoon. I Knew you were here. I saw you in there, that's 
why I did not go in to dinvter. 
xen 
wheat did you come for? 
Alice 
You ask tht? “hen JI think o fuwht a fool iin va been--how I've 
trusted myselt my whole liié to you-- 
£6n 
t>ere's no good agonizing about it. Im an to be pervectly fair with 
you, Alice. 
Alice 
then why did you give enother n&em out there? 
ni 
I wee looking up @ big railroad deaj---Iowa Central didn't want any 
come back. 


alice 
Is thet the truth? 

Ken 
absolutely. 

Alice 
Why do you hete, Bruce? 

8M 
I don't, 

Alica 


¥s 


= SE — = es — = 





a6 

Yes youdo, Is wit in ye. face, when I looked thru the Curtains 
(eh starts to seek ) don t deny it, 1 “ow it, why do y u hate, Bruce? 
Why? Why? (Ken dicks up phot from piano} Oh its Vera you loved her, 
und ruce won her, isn't thet ite Ient+ it Isn't it? 

Ken 
Yes, he did win her, but--(breax quicxof%y) I mean you're yulte wrong 
Alice. 

Alicea | | 
Won't you forg:t it all? ‘sits x of table. ) I've come to you now, in 
all the helplessness of a-women who has 8iven al l---sverything-. 
because she loves. I couldn gt S&y out there in my home. It seaned to 
me that everyone was looking at me --~-that @ll knows--flesh and blood cou 
cOuldn't stand what I endured snother déy and so I said "I'll gO Hist 
{'il find him" # "He will know ami pity me hdlp me (rises) 

£6n 
Eush, yes yes, you mustn't Stay here, I'll eave Licedi.ately. when 
the house iw juieted down, come down here L' 11 meet you don t lexve 
any word, just come down here, and we'll 80 aWay together, ¢ 


Alicea 
and then---and then? 

nen 
W@'l] be married. 

alice 


“h I'll do exactly ag yOu Sey yes Ti11 go no w tonight you'll come 
For me yes yes I'll be here, ready (exit LC up stairs) 

Ken 
avkwerd. I wonler how I cen get away? I'll---I'1] do it )(locks 
about a moment burst of laughter off L 2 drop into chir back of table 
tle phone) Hello central give me 1770 Murray Eill New York Will you 
I'll weit. Be quick please, 


Bruce 
(enter L 2) Why don't you come into the ibrary Ken with the rest? 
“@110, whet's up anything broke? 

nen 
Don't know ew York just called me (in ohons) Hello that you Bason? 
This is Wright---yes Yenward Wriggtt tell them I'll be in to night 
about thet matter When (covers reicrer tums to Bruce) when does the 
next trian leave Bruce? 


: Bruce 
its 11;10. thers a train at 11;55 another at 12:12 and other at 1250 
Vera 
(enter L 2) Bruce I.-- 
i.6n 
Yes, I'll be in on the 11;55 trom here, 
era 
Why waht is it? 
Bruce 
“en has to go into the city (»resses button} 
Vera 
Oh, that's too bad ‘enter Kelly Katleen Lasure Skester ) 
4en 
Sorry but I stimply have to g0 
Bruce 


iy Wright's bt and---(S et extit L 3) better ta oe your macintosh 
Ken. 

Ken 
Of course. I'll chinge these in town ‘referring to evening clothes, 
skeet enter 1 2 with Zen hat andcozt)- 


Bruce 
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Bruce ~ 
liy car is being reparied, worry we'linich up a horse for you, “en 
(Vera press button ZC) 


Ken 
No I can meke it easy I like the welk Good night fether -elly 
Father | 
Good nigat, 4lr Wright. 
Ken 


GO d@ night all I['ll be back in a day or two ( a chorus of fare jks 
he xits & 2 thun er in dsitan 6 lightneing Lesura enter L 2) 

Father 
Lf hope therain holas off till her reaches the staion 

Vera 
Ye so do I -ersoanly I think its tie to retire. (Skeeter turns out 
lights on table, up &) “esue ra show Miss O'Connor to the blue room 


Kath * 

If you please Mrs Wiltoh--(@guaese undecided) 
Vere 

Yes, dear what is it? 
Father 


welt ma’ m we have a little custom e in youx- our house “«uthnllen 
is use to 
r Ve ra 
What is it? 

Father 
when the day is over, and we are going to ur rest, I &l. ays call 
the little hou-ehold tongether for « zoood night blessing. 

Vera 
won't you do thet now, Futher Kelly? 

Father 
I? the mastero fo the house doesn't object. 

Bruce 
lot at al, but I don't believe--- 

, #ather 

Bruce ted, dont seyit. Who c<nows whit the night holds for any of us? 
(in prayer) ly*god's belssing rest on this household and all of 
u tonight forgive if anyone have strayed grant the night may bring new 
strenh to love and serve thee always amen." 


| Vera 

“hevk you tather Uelly 

= Bruce 

Upon my word, Father Kelly, I wish I did belive--- 
Vera 

Bruce-- 
Father 


4h, ‘era, child, he's made a beginninz. “he desire must come first. 
The means are in his hands (looks about*smiles) and now will anyone 
tell an old man where he is to ley his head? 

Vera 
Lee will snow you, Father Kelly. Good night everyone ‘she exits 
upstairs ) S 

Kath 
Good night Unele Brian. 

Father 
Good night, mauvaurneen (Kith exit L 2 with Lesura) Bruce, I'm going 
to browse in your library for gn hour. 

Beuce 
Lelp yourself (Kelly exit L 2) Lee Lee see that Father Kelly has every 
thing thet he requires. 





Skeeter 
tse, Mix Wilton. 
| Bruce 
Good night ee (exit upstaris L C) 
Skeet t 
Good night sir. 
Les ’ 
( nter down stairs LC) Good night “r Martin, 
Skeet 


Just @ moment tittle one now heres an easy one, Why oh why does a 
Chicken run across the street? 
Les 
Z don't know. Why does & chicken run across the street? 
sk eet 
Because it ean’t go around around see? 
hat 


es 

Vhat was the chiekn doing in the street? (Skeet reels back gropes for 
light switch) I never saw any chicken s inthe street up in Bellas 
Fells Vermont, where I came from (S eet throws switch light s down 
also out) We d n't keep our chickens ont in the street. 

Skeet 
GOOD NIGHT: (EXIT L 3) 

Lesura 
Wx(foljow him to L 3) Mr Martin w ose chickens ware they Wes there a 
rooster there? (lights up back of scrim Alice seen scrim I down the 
interior of the librery is seen fat er Kelly seated at table C book 
in hand lights slowly fade lights go up back .f scrim in hall 
L C alice seen half dow stairway LC X up to window unblot it opens 
& viddd lightning thunder in distencses Ken taps on window R 2 Alice 
X to w Mow R opens it} 


en 

Youmade it a11 right? 
alice 

tes, but Vera's awake. She's worried ebout me (wind) What was thate 
ken a 

Only tie wind 

Alice 


¥Bruce was talking to Vera, about his business affairs--~you are the 
One who's opposing him---you are his enemy 
£en 
how dco you know that? 
4] ige 
I heerd Bruce say he was going to sell Iowa Central stocxss tomorrow. 
Joell it till he could buy in the roed, and that-skt-ethe roud you--- 
Ken 
Buy~---thet's the information I wanted Come-- 
alice 
No no, not until you vromise to use thet against him Bruce suid he 
would be ruined, if it were known promise not to use it or ['ll scream 
I'll cell everyone. 
Ken : 
Be quiet. (draws curtain as he does so the double backs on takes 
Alice place Alice goes up make change to reé& pear as Yewa) She' s fainted 
Of course 1 won't use it now, but it wo 1a be easy to buy lowa Dentral 
a6 Bruce 4!) s it he eé&n't deliver it, he hasn't got it and when 
heas hsold demand the stock. lt would ruin him, Of course I won't 
co it. Ho no no. Come come. ‘ou re all right. are you ready? 
Well, I'll weit a moment. Pulls yotrself together. (lights go us back 
of scrim room C Vera O-ens door and looks out stiurts for door in hal 2 
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lights go up in library L then down. Clock strikes twléve . 
Alice in fens arms at R 2 gives: low moan ) Be quité,are you 
eble to go now? (lights go up in hall. wya L C ghow Vora half down 
stairs) 

Vera 
There's some one in this room who is it? Speak (bumps into key board 
of iano leaning on piano strikes dishord alice with 
@ cry runs out C window Vera follows her) alice Alice, she's gone. 
She wouldn't speak to me. 

Father 
(enter arch L 2 at dischord on piano) Vera, child, whet are ye doing 
ere? 


Vera 
I can't tell you, Pather Kelly 
Bruce 
(on stairway LC) Vera--- 
Vera 
(to father) Thera's Bruce and I ean't e611 him 
Bruce 
Vera 
Vera 


Help me Father Kelly help me (Kelly puts Vera behim aurtains at window 
R 2 as Bruce enters L C down stairs) 
; Bruce 
What's that? Who's there. I'11 iknow I (switch on lights) Fabher#elly 
You? <aAione? 

Father 
Yes, Bruce as you see~---~ALONE! 


CURTAIN, 








SSS i= =! 
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aCT THREE 


(the secne same as Act two only furniture is arra ed & little 

idffferentiy chairs RO Arm chair Lc settee with borad band of ribbon 
stretched over it room in dismeder strom is not over rain is seheduled-- 
and wind is still blowing---light through window x 2 is dull) | 


Skeet 
(with carpet sweeper running it over floor) 
Father | 
(enter R two hands blasped behind him in unpleasnat train of thcgght. 
Skeet 
Good moming father Nelly 
Father 
(rousing) “h? What's that? 
Skeet 
I just seid good monring thats all 
Father 
Yes of course good morgng me lad, busy with your duties I see. 
Skeet 


Sure, I'm busy, but it isn’t my duty to do this. No its Tesura's 
the chagpion all wool warranted not to laugh girl of Bellows Falls 
Vt. get thet father Kelly? 


Father 

Yes Skeeter yes (looks about sighs drops into chair 1 of table R C) 
skeet 

(X ne rer to him) Listen Fabher Yelly what's up? 
Father 

What are you talking about me lad? 
Skeet 

You and the rest of the house. 
Father 

Where's Mr Wilton? 
ox eet 


Gone fora walk, isn't that a hit? Such a day as this? Yes ad 
end such a fece 0 n him no breakfast just a big drink of whiskey 
and out. — 


Father 
Oh, and Miss Vera? 

Skeet 
Up in her room crying. 

Bhter 


‘rise) WellI---(sits) No 1 must thirk this out (breaks oft seing 
skeet watching him) Don't stand staring at me like that, but tell 
me how youknow she wae crying? 
skeet 
Gee, father Kelly whet are goau jumping hurdelrs about? 
Father 
I beg ye pardon lad, I have no right to speak to you like thet. -J-t¢how 
Forgive me, lad lad snd tell me how ,ou _now seh was orying. 
Skeet 
1 wnet to kntck at her door when she didn't come down i thought 
maybe she was sick or something I heard her sobbing. 
; Father 
“oor girl end Bruce gone out walking, 
— Skeet 
and wit an awful face on him he was in the library when 4 vene down st 
stairs with a decanter of brandy 
Father 
What evil influence is in this house? 


Skeet 
Is there Ones 





ol 
Father 
Yew led there is ‘rise X up Ci I felt it last nicht. [I almost had my 
grip on it, and then it wes gone, am Bruce poor boy alone in that 
room all night with black doubt gnawing at his heart. 
skeet 
Everyboyd was happye nough y esterday 
Feather 
1 know lad I seid to myself last night as i sat here in the iibrary, 
#f there was a household of ,»e:ce, good will and happiness ‘tis bere, and 
then me eyes febllupon this encient book I held, and I read these words - 
'Mhe evil thoughts of one mim, one human brain, aan kill the happiness 
@f an entire household ror thoughts are things " (pause) 
skeet 
Gee, Fether Kelly you meke me feel as thoug: here was someone behind 
me with aurick (Kelly lean on table «~ ¢ Skeet LC facing hin) 
Lesur & 
(enter thru arch L 2) Say} 
Skeat 
(violent start) Listne, don't ever do thet again to me. 
2 Lesur a z 
Don't do waht Ilr Martin? 
Ske et 
Sneak up behind me and murmer in my ear, gee I thought I wes sent for. 
Lesura 
Do you think Miss Vera knows her sister is gone? 
skeet 
Hus she? (Lesuar nods yes) 
Fa ther 
iiss Ver 's esister was she here then? 
Lesura 
Yes, lir Reverend. 
Hather 
Where did she go, my girl? 
esura 
I don't know sir. 
rather 
More mysteries (look at both othey stare at him) “or the love of heeve 
don't ye stand there staring can't ye smile, Can't ye laugh? 









. §keet 
(gloomily at Lesura) She can't. 
Tes ura 
I can, when tnere is antyhing to laugh ate 
: Father 


i611, Skeeter's the Boy hat can mekg ye l&ugh Come no w lad, tell 
u guajoke that'll pout w all ine good humor. 


Skeet 
I cen't. 
Father 
and why not? 
Skeet 
Because I've lost a frian. 
fahter 
hat's sad news, lad. 
skeet. 
Yes, por Sam poor old “am , you ere my Dal, and now you're canned. 
Father 
Sam who? 
akeat 


Sam=--on (Sajmon) 
Father 
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‘roars) ‘thats fine Br cater, sur 1 brought it on myself. <they canned 
“ my friend,Sem Sem who? syas I Sam on says you ‘drops into chair 
L of téble) (ro ar) “ure, and I thank ye lad there's no medicine like 
& good laugh (Lesura stands L C abs: lutly blank Skeet turns gees her) 

Ske ot 
(to Kelly) But theres one patébnt it don't work on. 

Feather - 
What's that? why don’t ye laugh me girl? 


es 
(mournfully) I out seq anything to laugh at I think its sad. 


skeet 

Wouldn't thet make a man bite his mo the r~in=lLaw? 
Father 

Yes,but look ye hsre-~--~ 
Les 


If my friend Sam was put in a can I couldn't lengh its awful cruel 
to put anyone in atin can 1 think its murder (exit L 2) 

Father 
hold on ye don't un@gstand (as she exits turns to Skeet) what on 
6xtht is the matter with the girl? 


oke et | 

her face is frozen, and ,ou can't break the ice. 
athe r 

Never mind lad. 
Les | 

(enter L 2 holds out cine to ®keet) 
Skest 

What's the idea, of the dressup stick. 
Les 

You szid I owmht to get the hook. 
skeet 

SO I did. (looks at stick critically) 
Les 


thats tha only hook I haven'g gt for you (he laughs) “hat are 
you laug-ing at? 


skeet 

Only only a joke about Sa (Vera enters) 
Les 

“t isn't funny 

‘ “keet 

Tr it on some ne &nd see 
Les 


(look at him tum with absolute sober face) My friend Sam wae put in 
& can,(no reply) . 


Daiher 
What in the world? (Skeet gestures him to be silent) 
wOS 
They outSem in a can, 
Vera 
Sam who? 
Les 
Codrish. 
Skeat 
Oh the hook~ (hangs crook cane around her neck and drags her off [ 2) 
Kahto 
Well upon me word so thats the wnhox ej? 
Vera 


Good momiy, Fether kelly. 





Father 
Good morning agushbla machree 

Vera : 
Boogn't thet sound cherming? ‘thos old irish words on your lips 
father? 

Fah er 
I mean them 

Vere 
After my not co ing down untiltthis hour. Leaving ,ou all alone? 
You ave very forgiving, Fether Kelly 


Father 
Don't---don't treat ma as one ot ,our society fricms. 
Vera 
What are you ge about, Father Lelly? 
ah ver 
This. You'll need « frisnd before this duy is over. 
Vera 
Please. 
Father 


No I must spesk. I am a guest under your roof --but I am y.ur friem 
snd your husbanis (pause) Treat me as such. 
Vera 
Eow dO you mean? © 
Mather 
Tell me . bout it, about last night---(Vera drops head) tell me all. 


Vera 
LE can't---l can't. (X R) 

Father 
Can't you see that you must? (pause) Do you love your husbam~- 
you: home? 


Vera 

Yes, yese 
Father 

Great danger thre:tens them---threatens you---yopur Very life happiness 
Vera 


Don't pleas pabas don't I've-~-I've been aeke all ni ght---I 
co ladn't sleep som th ng seems to b hanging over me, over Sruce 
(despai ngly) Fahee Xelly help help me or I shall go mad (4 to him) 
Father 
(takes her hands) kiavournned I'd lay me ife for ye, but ye must 
tell me alle 
Vera 
Youw n't repeat? 
Father 
Vera child, remestber my office. All my life, grief striekn sin laden 
human beings have been coming to me, for tne pexce that comes 
from confessionand trogiveness there (points up) Tell me--- 


Vera 

father Kelly I know more than you do about last night. 
Father 

(after pause) May I as .ousome questions? 
Vera 

Yes. 
Father 

Why did you come down to tois room afte. we had ssid good night? 
Vora 

I wes worried about my sister, Alice. 
Father 


Was she alongs, in tnis room when you came, 
Vera 
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Vera 
Idcen't know---it was darze--I co ldn't see did ,ouses anpone? 
Father 
Only a dim shadwo 
Ve ra 
You saw my sister here? 
father 
No 
Vra 
Fether Kelly do you believe I came down here to meet someone? 
at her 
I'm afraid that is what Bruce is thi: ing, Vera. 
Vera 
Do you believe~~-d0 you ? do your {X to him ) 
Father 


I wish I wes as sure of heaven as I am of your truth and varity 
but d n't ye see, I'm not tha only one, that has to be convinced? 
Can ye convince Bruce? That is the juestion. 
Ve ra 
I can't tabl himabout alice 
Fathe r 
Ye must Vera, ye mustn't keep anything. back from your husband (Ken 
porace R& & neitner Vera nor Kelly percieve him) Where is jour sister, 
Alice 


Vera 
lL don't know. 
Fg uher 
She wnet away last night? 
Vera 
Yes. 
“ Fatner 
then---(.uts hands over eyes Men disapperas R 2) 
Vera 
Father fel ly--- 
F. there 
There it is again . 
Vira 
Whet? 6 | 


Father 
I don't know Vera a strange sensa ion of evil it is as though the 
embodiment of Sata > stood behind me tis only my Lamy probably. 
Ye see where we stand? “6 husbami tremping the countryside, fighting 
hisjjeslous doubts of ye, and the only person on earth who can 
prove ye didn't hame down here last night to meet an unknown man 
is ye sister. 

Vera ) 
i know I knos (X up C b eurtains) Oh Bruce, Brace our wedd ng anniversa rj 
and how 1 heve planned for this day ‘turn eagerly) and mygift | 
for him is here behind these curtaing, 


Father | 
We must find ,our siste:. | 
Vera 
How how how? 
Father 
I don't know, but thers must be some W&Y 
Vera 
But w y did she go away like this find the reagon. 
iFabher 
Find the man (slowly) | 
Vera 
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Fet er 

This ig no time t. mince matters. 
Vera 

Father Kelly can you look into another's mim? 
father 


To save you and Bruce, whom I love as though ,ou were my own, I'd 
aks God to give me that power. Tellme is there any other reason 
your sisters actions? She left her reccame down gtairs--- aman wos 
ere who was he? 
Vera 

I den't know. 

Heather 
(tseke her two hands) Think acushula think itws your lifes ha) piness 
at stake and Bruoes---think--(r lephones rings look at each 
other rings agein) answer it ----Vera-- 

Vera 
Hello----yes tis is ii Wiltons country p ace---yes this is ilrs 

"il ton=---what? <--s ea: louder plex e~--(stagger beck with ery) 


Fauths r 
(yuiekly to her) Steady---steudy get & grip on yeselt girl 
Vera : 
Father xoelly 
Father 
Sure, am I'm here, close beside ye feel the grip of me ham? Stead, 
Vera 


Its from Belzeville bos.ita in New York vity alice was knocked 
down by an automobile early t:is mrmning in the city, end ws badly 


Wert. 


Father 
You mugt go to her, I'll taxce ye (in phone) +his is Srian Kelly- 
“h ye know me, ui who are ye? --wiat is that ye O'Hara (to Vera) 
one of me old boys from “ive Point liisson go get your things on, 
Vera 
(deg paringly from tie table to table) Theres no train for an hour. 
Father 
(in phone) Weit a bit, Banhy (to Vera) Go make ye ready anyow 
(vere exits) “o then Danny how bedly is the lady hurt?-Seriously? 
Thats bud---I'm glad ye didn't e11 irs Wilton listen co ld she 
phone Mrs Wiltoh---I mean could she anser if Mrs Wilton called her? 
what? *e sey theres a phone in her room? dg she concisous ? Good 
I'mbringing irs Wilton by the first train Oh Danny are ye & 300d boy 
now ah stick to it, lac, I never forget yeB,in my prayars lad. 
dhang reciever up) Lhat's a good boy (K LC) I must tell caty I'm 
going to twone 


Bruce 

(enter L 2) Good mbrving father selly 
rather 

Good morninz Bruce, yé're not goin to town? 
Bruce 

No ll: Byverettts my manager will attend to business for me. 
Futher 

But you told ms you had business of importance. 
Bree 

eg, but Eve-etts will attend to it. 
Father 

{X to Bruce hand on sholder) Bruce me lad. 
Bruce 


\vise hastily deperately trying to cover weakness X Ll back of table) 
I hope you'll] oardon my dashing off the way J did this morning, 
Be ORs eUiei dy. 


——_——< tw 
g "== 4 


But I've a great biz desl on and I wetnted to thik I--- 36 


Father 
nd this is ho ye treet me after &@!i these years. 
= Bruce 
I'm treating you like « fridnd 

Pather 


sking your purdon, but ye’re not. You come into this room--- 
Isee y sunk deep into the depths of black despair, do ye think I don't 
know how ey fell li Man slive, I've suffered with ye 411 nij:ht. 
But when I come to ye and ot my hand out, ye try to thwow me off, its 
the coward’ wy, Bice and ye are no coeyard. 
Bruce 
But there are souethings you don't understand. 
Father | 
No sbout ye, my lad, and I tell ye now yo must speax out nege rv Izy 
fromtro ulbe---meet it and hand it a crack in its ungly face--~ 


Bruce 
You are making me remember whet I've ewiked mkles to forget ‘sit L) 
Father on 
and ye didn't succeed---ys brougnt it back with ye---rid ng on ye 
shoulders and sinking its spurs deep into ye. 
| Bruce 
Dor't dn't father Kelly---ycu're toctumrng me (up L C) 
Ether 
The surgeon tortures ye, but ha cures ye. 
Bruce 
Bu you can't cure me. 
Father 
Geed~ God can 
Bruce 


No no he can't. Becasue I'm ah unbleiver, an athbist (Father hands 
Over eyes lips moving) I snow I'm hurting you, #ather Lelly, but if 
you went me to talk you must stand what I say (break abruptly ) Whet 
ere you doing, father?. 

Father 
€raying for ye lad, pryaing to the power thst rules the universe 
Al! thets in it--- praying for your soul---evil shan't have ye led, 
it mey draw ye close to the muth of the .:t, but old father selly 
will never let ye go. He'il follow ye, amd bring ye beck to Love and 
God. 


Bruce 

(xX table 2 CG 9 You sey thet atter last night? 
Frether 

ahd -w=¥~n0s? ['1] soyit with me lest breath 
Bruce 


and why not? *ou rea priest shut in f om the wor dd you don't know 
whe it is to-lo0o9e with all your ‘ert, ami ¢ ul and then--~-then-- 

(droo in chuir L of table head in hands) 

| Father 
(teble 8) Ye think I don't know, Bruce, it nasn't been forty years 
$inece e@ boy and girl sicod by the side of & rippling stream in the o1@ 
country. *he the fairest of God screatures, genitmenss end mrity shone 
from ner eyes--and the lad, a mere stirpling stood looking at her, and 
seid "Mavourneeh I love ye, sut there s something within me taht callse — 
me to wor. for mankind---t: ive life to our ghurch-~and I must do 
it. There theyclas ped hands and barted, never to meet agsin, uniti 
the ge& shall give its dead, am parting shel] behe no more. fhe 
eee ne wae nmyeseli-~-the girl was your mother, Thats why I love 
ye ae for the sake of your moth r who is praying for her boy now to the 
“Od that ye deny. 
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; Bruce 
Ly mother: How dimly I remanber her, & kind gantte sweet faced woman 
With @ beeuty almost ethrell. liy futher a stern faced man how he used 
to take me to the room where my mou. er lie he wowld life me up am place 
m@ in her arm, and how tight she would hold me then one diy there was 
& hush , in thet grett house, folks walked on tip toes, snd sooke in 
low tones Up in the nurs.ry I could hear sweet music, gentle 
voices singing I c&é&n even rmember the refrain "Lesd xindly Light " 
oub our earthly path ways" +hen, I would drop my marvelous 
train of cars, cling to my nurse, and beg to be taken to my mother. 
-n@ would always hush me, with a low sweet voices, 4m ta 1 ma my 
mother had gone on @ long long journey and if I was a g00d---very sood 
boy I wo ld see her again. There were always teers in her eyes, when 
She wuld tell me this. andn™ would try and comfort her. then, cane 
the long years of my youth, té manhood am the understinding of my great 
loss. Now, Fether kelly I now why the priest worked so hard with me. 


rather 
Brace up my boy and we will fight it out together. 
Bruce 
(ofter s:and) Father Kelly-~--when I thin of last hight, I'm in hell 
EF, ther 
liany & man has been there, and came out seve. 
Bruce 
i cen't think---l cen't reason it out I--fX to C to Soirit cebinet) 
Futier 
What are ye going to do? 
Bruce 
I went a drink. 
Father 


Ye cen t have it-- adrink is ite “ith ye two hands trmebling---end 
yere eggs blazin? wot one drop. *™ 


Bruce 
In GOD'S Nal. 

FaTnkeR 
In HIS name not one drop 

Bruce 
all right, faethe: Kelly---I'll do as you say. 


+ 


Vera 
(enter LC }) I'm read., Pather ka 1) ‘sees Bruce at door ¢) Bruce! 
(Bruce does not turn or notice she turns to futher ) 

£ather 
Spéke to him your sister is concious may @ y@ can talzk to her over the 
phone. (exit L 3) 


Vera 
(X to Bruce) Bruce! Bruce! (hand on his um) 
Bruce 
Don't touch ma, 
Vera 
Bruce! 
Bruce 
le that all you hive to say to me? 
Veré 
What do you want me to say? 
Bruce 
You might exolein. 
Vere 
Explain! 
Bruce 


HXplein why youleft your bed last night--why .ow céme down to this room. 
Vera 
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Vera 

I was worried, I couldn't sleep. 
Bruce 

Who wes the man you met here? 
Vera 

I met no One, ; 
Bruc é 

there wes aman here int is room Who was he? 
Vera 

I don't know. 
Bruce 


You don't Enow? He waited out thare under the shurbbery---smoked 

a cigar, while he waited then he came panto tnis roomand met you 
Vera 

No, no Bruce. 

, Bruce 

t+henwhy did he come? He wasn't a thief---theres nothing missing--- 

you came hereO-- 


Vera 
Did you see me? 
Bruce | 
No, father Kelly shielded you, but why did you come? til me WHY? 
Vera 
I will tell you (X L ) +t was “lice she came here to meet that men. 
Bruce - 
Vhat man? 
_ Vora 
4 don't now. - 
7 Bruce 6 
Call your sister (X LO) 
Vera 
Alice isn't herell 
Bruce 
Gone? when? . 
Vera 
Last night after she sawtthat man 
Bruce 
Eave you seérd £Lrom her? 
Vera 


Yee, she was knocked down snesless by an autombobile in the city and 
teken to the b-liville hospital 

Bruce 
When did ,.u know this? 

Vera 

« few minues sgo I was go ng to the city to see her, with father relly 
Bree t.ke me in your arms. 

Bruce 
1 cgen't I can't I cant. 

Vera 
You doubt me? mYoudo? “ou do? “*ondor 

Bruce 
How cén eny man help it? I awaken in the night-~ and find you gone, 
I go to your cisters rom it is em sty and in disorder---~, cam down 
here end see & man leive truls roo.. (pause then burst) WHE WaS Ha. 

Vera 


I @Qen't know---I don't know GOD I don't know. 
Bruce 
You must, you must know, 
Vera 


ButmI don't, h 
(he turns eng She Clutchs “rms about hi 
8 nNecr 
sae dl 


—— - — omnis 


@ 


Well, well why didn't she spec: to mee 
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Brues, please pelese listen to me---1+ love you there mMger anes 
anyone else in my life thare never willbe and JI am gsufrering because it 
kills me to see ,ou suffer (he wrestles from her) Bruce! Bruce. 
(sinks in cheir [oof table) | 
Bruce Ai 
You love me, but you don t speck youlove me and you won't explain? 
Vera © | “ 
Ican St. I don't know. Wait---wsit alice does (snatch phone) 
Giv me Bellville Hopsitav--lr O'H ra? you znow the number, thank 
youe--hurry please (to Bruce) I'll prove it to you, dear alice will 
tell you only be pateint wait. 
Bruce 
why should @ man come here unless to see you, alice is « stranger, 
Vera 
vait please (phone rings) Is that you, li O'Hara? this is hirs 
“ilton~ -may I speek to my sister Alice? wiss lWlargh* + cen please 
pleese bg quick (to Sruce) Bruce, alice will tell you she's very weak 
but only a few worms will do it, (phons) Alice dear, is this you? I'M 
So sorrydérling yes ts is vera I'm gohgng to you ,dear. But Alice 
won't you speak the truth to Bruce. Just one word alice, for God's 
sake tell him thet thet man came here last night to see you. He's 
right here Bruce---Bruce---Bruce beguick. (hands reeiver) Alice will 
Spear to you, she'll tell you 
: Bruce 
(phone) +his is Bruce alice so sorry you're hurt. wll you tell 7 
mé 2 out last night? I mean before you left heve. ‘es yes, I mow--- 
yOu came down stairs--- wo ws the mnin this room? Was it you 
who came to meet? Well I'm wwiting. (pause) 
Vera 
Deos n't she answer? 
Bruce 
No, there's & confused mummer of voices at tha other end of the wire. 
Vea 
(ochone) Please let me---Cetn--al won't you ring Belleville Hospital 
again? “ait? (,ause) (Vera's expression changes eyes dilute hangs 
reciever---lezn On table R hand L ham clutched ot bresust) 
Bruce 


Vora 
(softly) Alice---is des-d-- my ister---my own ssiter---dead 
there among strangers. 

Bruce 





(pitingly) Vera! 
, Vera 
Ch, Bruce, dnt doubt me now dear, let me cry my anguish out in 
your anmms. ~ want my husbands love. 
: Bruce 
Vera (»hone rings) Wait dear (bus) Yes its Wilton-- s that you 
Hveretts Well keep your never-old man ~ can't understand you. What? 
You sola Iowa Central in 20.000 lots? (pause) Weit (to Vera) 
Vera 
Jhat is it BrucB, tell me tell wme-~-«- 
. Bruce 
You wnt tell me why ou came dow hsre last night to meet that unknown 
man. I*il tell you why Tha man is my secret eemy who has been 


fighting me in Wall Street for m nths past. 


Veaa 
No no no! 


Bruce 
YOu were the Only Ong who knew I mean to own the lowa Cent 
Pal allroad 
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by selling its stoke---then buying it in 
Vecva 
Yes you told me so Jest night 
Bruce 
You were the only one wno kenew well . Ou came down here lest ji ht 
to meet an enemy and tell him 
Vera 
No nO upon my soul Bruce as I hope for mercy. 
Bruce 
lily enomy hes bought the stock fi sold---thousends of shares and I 
haye none to deliver. 


Vera 
Bruce Bruce 
Bruce 
fou've ruined ma. 
Yerae 
Don't say it. 
Bruce 
Its true. 
Veca 
Its a lie----"h My God do something do something. 
5 Br ce 
Theres no help---I'm smashed YOU PLaNNeD IT. 
Vera 
how dare yous 
Druce 


Because l know now that all your words of love---all your caurresses 
are his. «nother man own s you go to him---bit my God not with 
thet rosery ebout your neck, it is the symbol of Purity give it to me 
Give it to me (siezes rosar, from neck) xuin has c me---i'll end it 
all. Your God has deserted me. (revhlver from pock t) 
Vara 
No no not thet. Help! father “elly (tear curtains fromC showing 
life size picture of Christ illumineted Troi beh.nd father enters L 2) 
Father 
No, God speaks to you now through his ONLY SON amd the cross upon the 
rosary. 


Bruce 
(drop revolver clutch table L C) 
Vera 
(valle on knees holding father Yellys left hand) 
Father 


(bendhag over her (Music "The Rosary" swells to FF) 
CURT al N 
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ACT ROUR 41 


SCENB* EXTSR OR OF THI NEW CHURCH shandsome building of marble bu t 
on a hill sacristy L 3 at rise all lights out in house gradually the 
moon steals upon the stage and lights the outside of church) 


Vera 
(after szause) (enter 2 2 ghabbily dressed see chapel up C & to it) 
(with hands outst etched falls on xnees before door ¢c prays silent) 
skeat 
(enter L 3 Vera quickly draw veile Sect sees her) I beg your pardon 
ma'am (starts X R d.avover Vera looks over - sho lder, shakes 
head) Vera rises backs away L 2) Were you trying to doge me 
lirs Wilton? 
Vora 
You are mistaken. 
skeet 
“o I'm nét---I may be thick sbout some things, but no one as good 
to me as you were can fool me (step twoard her) vieuse “iss Vera 
won't you say bello Lee?" 
Vera 
(offers hand) Lee. 
Skeet : 
Gee, but thats good and to see you again won't youlift your veiel 
just a momeht please. 
Vera 
‘aes so) You find me cuunged don't you Lee? 
s sxeet 
Its the kindes, sweetest face on e.rtn to me, just to have you 
here telking to me whydidn't you send for me di you think wouldn't 
heve @ome? I wo ld if there Bhd been & regiment of policeman with 
e ubs and revolvers standing between ['d hive coe em gone the limit 
7Or yeu. | 
Vera 
I couldn't send for you Lee, or anyone I felt I was an outcast I vas 
accused. 
Skeet 
Don't .ay it, I won't let even you sty cne word agsinst yourself. 
Vera . 
“hank you Lee and so the chapel of therosary wes finished for dear 
Feher kelly Just as B,uce am I .lanmed. isn t it strange that I 
chi uld stand here today poor shabby with-ut a home at the door of this 
secred olace? 


Skeet 
Ye won't stand here long ‘stzerts 2) 
| Vera - 
‘stop him) Wait lee where are you going? 
; Skeet 


To Father Lelly~--do you think he won t be glad Well, watch him when 
he sees you 2 , 
V@ ve. 
No Lee, no do you tuink I could bear it? why look at me no let 
me find some juliet corner, where I can listen to the m&sic when ass ig 
read-where I can har dear old father Kelly's voice. Then ['ll steal 
awa as I came unnoticed unknown, | 
sk et : 
J suppose I must do it if you say so I always minded whet you seid. 
Vera 
YOu were a dear faithful triena always (takes his hand) I'll go 


6 Tg@a. = l 
th to the Little Beallary up there (xX GZ z) wnd 
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ring out thert message of .euce and the velings fall---" shel heer and 
sea everything (exit C } (S eet look afte her Lesura ehters R 2 dressed 
very feshi nable afternoo~ gown large picture hat long handle paraosal 
st op right center with lorgnette turn slowly surveying church 
S eet X 2 stop as he sees Lesur& does not r.cognize ) 

Sk eet 
So here co .es the whole fifth avenue (Lesura moves up C us he 
starts R 2) 


besura 
My good little man--~ 
Sket 
Say that sounds familie: (turns ) Yes ma..'am. 
Lesuraé 
Would you be good enough to show me over this edirice? 
skeet 
Belles Falls Bt am she's got ‘m all on 
Les 
Is that you, hr “artin? 
skeet | 
It is Say ther aint any slothes left in bellows “alls, are they? 
Les 
You observe a change in me 
Skeet 


“henge? cay op@u re the fourth of July parade-~-s presidential 
torch light prosession (she approaches very society way) 


Les 
Well, pather--~ 
skeet 
QO: yee feather, not pw, but Lather. 
Les 
Made e@ lot of money 
skeet 
Did eny one see him makin: it? 
Les 
Why ho 
Skeet 
aret wes lucky for tether. 
Les 
Wins Lucky? 
Skeet 


I bad a friend who made & lot of money pps stak s -- bales of it-- 
he worzd herd---sat up nights meking his money---but theysaew him 
(Les does not smile Skeet turns to imeginary dog) Lie still gover~-- 
lie still nothing doing. 

es 
So rether sent me to school and I'm finished. 

Skeet 
You look it but have youchanged? are you still there with that 
joke deying etuff that sneet iron map warranted not to c ack if yo hit i 
with a hammer. are you Greenland's icy mountains are you--- | 





Ses 
You ssem to donverse in hyper ,oles. 
keet 
help) Stop Rover---you must 't bi o tra lady even if she does call 
you nemes. - 
Les 
And you still heve your dog I see 
skeet 


You see? +hen it you're sure you see 4 dog there, the next thing | 
yOu Went to @e6 is x doctor 
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u@g 
Now don't be naught--- 

skeet 
Nuesr why paw says --- 

Les 
Paw wh0? 

Skeet 


Parsnmipe (passe sober look from Les / Say ;ou mey be finished but 
you have not changed a bit. 
{hatf to self) Parsnips paranip 
skeet 
Be patient lady---it won't pain you I'll give you gas for the next 
one. You see {pause she smilezOT hey're off bellows falls in the lead. 


Les 
Why «~-why-- ee 
ae 


at the heli---Sellows Falls first ‘she laughs) Bellows tekls wins 
hurreh thats right laugh laugh go Gn laugh lauch you agyptian mummy 
Lleugh on (poses and leans on umbrella) Am I & mgke- joke? 

Les 
Lee, thts very very funny 

vke ot 
They taught .ou to laugh when theyfivcished you ~esu-a I was going to 
you end sey ow strang am I with ,oull can ;ougive me your mitt 
and say take the stuff and meanit? Co.ld you? Uh cculd youu Hold 
yourbre:th, xover hold ;,our breath 


Les 
an J to infer that you are rproposing marriage to me? | 
Skeet | 
Red hot zizzling right off the bet. ) 
Les 


Lee, I cold never marry a man who dressed like that never-~-you lack 
Fi nigh, 
Bke st 


that's easy. You haven't seen my finish (removed vovering from hat .ulle 
déomm coat tail discrad tie remove fals cOv er On vest also | 
ragged umbrella case and now stand s before Les clothed in fine 
Prinee alber---facny vest high hat slim umbrella ete) always there with 
that quick stuff me I am going---going, any more bids? anybody 
want me? Going---going~--= 
Lés 
I want you--( akes his arm) 
Ske et 
Gone I've win her at last, ome on Rover (they exit & 2, 
Bruce 
{enter R 2 raz ed face ale and drawn suffering from his first 
thrown of delierium trmeorers) *hey ca 't find me here, I've dogaé 
them all the awful shapes thathave trie to seize me. You can't come 
here t is is the bhurch and I'msafe yes yes safe (sink on bench 3 C) 
Father 
(enter ston shivers lays hands over eyes A slowly to Bruce) Bruce 
me deer boy! Bruce! Father I thanx thee thous hast brought him back 
sin sic: amd weary broken am tron though the vury Zglames ct the pit her 
ut the foot of thy Holy alter ‘pause) Bruce! (Bruce rises and 


staggers away) Bruce deur---(Ppauge rise end speak sheepl ruc 
Wilton. . Be ‘ 











Bruce 
Yes, 
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Father 
Rouse yereelf speax to me how cume ye her ? 
Bruce 
I don't know they're efter me 
Fut er 


theyul who 2? - 
2 re Bruce 
hapes of poisonnouse thi es ghta tried to aieze me they laughed und 


Wooked me you wn t let them to ch me you won't you won t 


(kneeling clinching fachers hana) a 
Bath: 

Listn to me lid no harm shall ¢ me to you ye know me ye know 

father Lelly don't ye? 


Bruce 

Yes, you cime to my house that night yuu asked a blessing on it. 
Father 

i did. 
Bruce 


and t:is is the answer to you praryer isn't it stranger futher thit 
tL am in rags and t&tters a bleeding broken par dy of @ man should 
come her today why why (X L CG) 
Father 
Yes, tha is the chapel of the rosary that ye built ter me Bruce and 
tod y it will +e o»ened at high mass. 
Bruce 
We didn't thikktthat night that it woh@d end like thig. 
Father 
This ig ot the 6nd lad, tis only th beginning of the lesson you must 
ieern there is mne who rules us ail pause )Where is Vera? 
Bruce : 
don't---do1't speak her name she brought me #11 this. 
Father 
Stop: Not one word agenst her, theres no voice in all the world 
good enouzh to speak her name. I believe in her as I believe in 
my Yreligion---as JI h ve for hereafter---where pian and suffering shall 
be no more 
Bruce 
if I could only believe--- (sinks bench 3) 
zikther 
Ye shall, the black cloud thsts over ye Shall pass. «and thee sunshine 
in belief of Gods love stall yet food your soul Bruce Lad weht avil 
Shing came over ye, that day? 
Bruce 
I don't knew 
Father 
and yet it wes there --I sensed it in the garden before we went in 
Go dine. I felt it nex t day--~-4 reel it-- (Zen enters %\2)) 
-.2 11 
Good day, Father Helly 
Father 
Now good day to you Mr XLenward Wright. 
son 
I've come for jou, Bruce. 
fat er 
Walt! You've come for my dear boy Bruce iir Rright? 
LON 
Yes, we ' ve had him in the seniterium near here for mnths (low tone 
to Fethed Brice isn't quite right .on understand, - 
Father 
No, but I'm trying to fathom A FOu'ly 54 
W to servios jag 
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Ken 
i wohid by all means ou are dressed for it, uren't four 
Father 


In the house of God ilr Wright ite no t whet ye wear upon ye back but 

whet ye naked soul ig in his sight, that ¢ unts qlee ) Stay-Bruce 
Bruce 

no no I've tri.d to believe @1 my lite I've tried and jour God 

aensw rs me by br ng me down to this to the humiliation of poverty and 


rags. 

| rather 

~eybe tis time thet ye rise a new and better mén vray with me lad now 
befor e yonher alter, 


Bruce 

No the#e are oaths in my heart---blaspheymy on my lips. 
Fabher 

Don't lad don't ~- 
Bruce 


i gave & rosary to the woman I loved a rosagy of peavks each pearl 
& .Teyer & oreyer from my soul that some POW oY would chenge myheart, 
énd bring me to the faith bpLievezie- belief. 


Faher 
and that prayer will be answerad. 
Bruce 


"hen ? when? ?idast I sink lower sound the (@pths of more misery and 
Wes pair? “ 
Father 
the time may coma now kneel kneel (Bruce dazed by xelly answer-~-. 
drovs on knees) 
ken 
Better let me take himaway | 
Kether a 
Why are you sctanxious to do thet, “r Wrigbh, 


-— ah, _ - . 


, Ken 
idont went him to disturb you 
? Father 
Disturg is it? My poor led Bruce once so full of life aw gaiety 
now falledn to this, is ag though some evil power held hin---~- 
& cruel human power end I -now it is. Since the uy man first thought 
of evil, it has hed its power, andevil thought holds my poor boy now but 
Bod in his mercy can change that. 
Ken 
You believe in mira-les then? 
Father 
Who doubts theme Don't they happen about us every day? ask the young 
mothhr weose soulg eos dow to the very g.tes of death thet her Smiling 
babe may lie within her erm. ‘+sn't taht a miracle? God worcing through 
nature for all mankim, no 
26n 7 
Zhen work ae miracle now, for him “rove to hin thet is wife is true 
prove that she came down from her room tht night not to meet a man 
but to mect her sister or for hor sister. 
Father 
The t's what I'm praying for now. 
sen 
Profe to him that the rosary he gave to Vera is stainless Speak 
the name of the man who came to the house that ight. (chasel bell 
Bounds ) 
Bruce 


(stagger to feet) goog bye Father Keri, + 
1ts the end 


| 
| nt 
of aly to mg, | 
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F abit er , 
Wait father above---look down from above your promise asz and ye 
shall recieve ‘chapel bell str kes another degp tone ) Vera with_ng 
begins to phay and sing the Rosery) 


bruce 
The Rosarye 
} ¥en 
Come Bruce come 

rather 


No! Stay where ye ure. he man who came to your house that night--- 
the man who his brought*allthis misery am ru n upon ye, is LOY 
Kenwerdyright. 


en 
bow d youxcnow thet? 
Father 
{t+ comes from aboye. 
Ken 
(with ory, fall upon dace & tathers feat) (Vera a pears door C) 
banker 
Speeke I command ye~--58 .cax 
oon 
it is trué. 
Father 
Spesks Eis eyes are upon ye. 
Ken 
Alice came to meet me thet night, I wee your enemy, sruce-- 
Vera 
Father. (Qnnes) 
Bruce 
Kenward (omnes) ~ 
Fathe ¢ 
Speek! (omnes ) 
ken 


1 hated ,ou because Vera loved ,;cu I mean to take all from you, bring 
you to dust seer your soul with the flames of jeslousy. I did it 


did it [---[I-~-(bresks dovmsobbi ng) 
Vera 

Bruce$ 
Bruce 

My wife forgive me 
Vera 

I love you dear. 
Father 

The sacred doors of his house are open. 
Bruce 

I believe. KEelp thou, ny unbelief. 
‘Xen 


Pather, don't leave me, I'm sufiering. wuVil has me I'm on fire, 
“ity me, pity me. 

Father 
Ido pity ,ou, my son. The church seesk justice not revenge. at 
sunrise everycoul is vorn asain, am so [say to ;ou, as my master 
said of old" GO ~.ND SIN NO LioRs." 


DURBAIN 
ND OF Pyay 





